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EPISTLE I 


inſefibed to A P. Eſq; 


— — — — | rr 8 
& ultra placitum laudarit, baccare frontem 
Cingite, ne Vati noceat —— - Vurg; Ec. 7. v. 27. 


— — 


(1 W HILE bravely ſingle in fair Virtue's Cauſe, 
Youbrand her Foes, and raiſe her injurd Laws; 

Thile joining Arts, thy happy Verſe” inſpires 2 

he Sage's Precepts with the Poet's Fires; 

were publick Fraud thy Leiſure to abuſe, 

o Virtue ſacred, ſacred to the Muſe. 


Ep. 1. L. 2. Hof. 


(i) Quum tot ſuſtineas & tanta negotia ſolus; 
in publica commoda peccem, 
8 n morer tua tempera 


| 
4 \ 
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110 Where' re Aſtinguiſt'd Merit ſpreads its * 
Park Envy follows, and obſcures the Day, _ 
And all the Wiſe and all the Great ones paſt, 
Have ſtruggled with this Phantom to their laſt : 
(2) "Tis thine alone to boaſt a milder F ate, 
And riſe Superior to the Rage of Hate; 
 Fhine the rare Tribute „ living, to receive 
The grateful H onours which thy Britons give; 
While all unheeded midſt the Voice of Fame, 
Lord Funnies rail, and Lady Maries blame. 
03) True to thy Worth the World howe'er confeſt, 
Is blindly ſtill unjuſt to all the reſt; W 


(1) Romulus & Liber, * — 
Poſt ingentia facta ———— 
Ploravere ſuis non reſpondere favorem 
Speratum miritis, Diram qui contudit bydram, &c. 
Comperit Invidiam ſupremo fine domari, 

(2) Præſenti Tibi maturos largimur Honores, 

(3) Sed populus, ſapiens & juſtus in uno, 
| Cane nequaquam fimili ratione modoque : 
i /Eftimat, & nift qua terris ſemota, ſuiſque 

Temporibus dęfuncta videt, faſtidit & odis. © | Am aro 5) — 


— 4 


5 


From the ſtern Critic ſecks to merit Praiſe; 
The Dead alone the uſeleſs Boon receive; 


Fame's lovely Fruit none now can taſte and Live. 


U 


"AORACE. 
In vain the Muſe in theſe: capricious' Days, 


(1) To the wiſe Antients much I own is due; 


But may not Moderns have their Merit too? 
That Coxcomb Critic only moves my- Hate, 
Who judges but of Authors by their Date; 


Nor that they're bad, he blames, but that they Te new, 


Nor taſtes e'en antient Senſe reviv d by you. 
(2) If Poets Merit by their Age we prize, 


heir Value riſing, as in Years they riſe ; 


Q-* 
nj 90 


(1) Non equidem inſeftor, delendaque carmina Livi 
Eſſe reor 
Indignor quicquam reprehendi, non quia craſſe 
Compoſitum, illepideve putetur, ſed quia nuper. 

(2) Si meliora dies —— po mata reddit 
Scire velim, pretium chartis quotus arroget annus. 
— Eft vetus atque probus, centum qui perficit annos.. 
Quid? qui deperiit minor uno menſe, vel anno, 
Inter quos referendus erit ? —— 


, & praſens & poſtera reſpuet atas? 


B 2 


The 


% EPS 
The true Criterion let us firſt agree, 

And fix the Standard what. that Age ſhall be: 

A hundred Years, ſuppoſe, for this we grant, 

Where ſhall we place who ſome few Months may want? 
Muſt we the poor ill-fated Bard for this, 
The glorious Train of deathleſs Fame diſmiſs ? 

(r) Who thuswou'd fix an Author's Worth, will had 
Years may be ſpar'd till not one Day's behind. 

(2) Had Greece, fond Parent once of ev'ry Art, 
Neglectful acted ſuch a ſenſeleſs Part, 
Where now had ſhone the clear enlighten'd Page, 
Bright ſource of Senſe to each ſucceeding Age? 
Then you, who thus Antiquity adore, 


MN. 8 gl 3 


Be what the wiſer Antients were before J 

(1) — Cadat eluſus ratione ruentis acervi, | 
Qui———virtutem æſtimat amis. I * Su 
(2) Quod fi tam Græcis novitas irviſa fuiſſet, 


Quam o, quid haberet, ee 12 
Quod legeret tereretque viritim publicus ufus 7 g | 


Approviig 


Approving Worth, with uſeful Science charm'd, 


Their gen'rous Praiſe the riſing Genius warm'd. 


Still in their Works, tho” Ages ſince have roll'd, | 


| The happy Influence of that Praiſe behold; © - 
(1) Twas that in animated Braſs which gave 
A ſecond Being to the Wile and Brave; 
, 7 hat ting” d the Canvas with the glowing Dye, 
And mimic Art with Nature taught to vye. - 
By equal Rules be ev'ry Author try'd, 
like, or where he liv'd,: or when he diedʒ 


Or lives the Boaſt of Britains happy Iſle. 


[2) Where modeſt Merit juſt INTER can W 


D may it never looſe its gen rous Aim! 


(1) Marmoris, aut eboris fabros, aut aris amavit; 
Suſpendit pita vultum mentemque tabella—— + 
(2) Verum age — 
& munus Apolline dignum 
Vis complere vatibus addere calcar, 
Ut ftudio majore petant Helicona virentem. 


. — * of 


o flouriſh'd once the Pride of Roman Soil, 


— — _ / 
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; EPISTLE. 
So future Bards with Phebus Flames ſhall glow, 
And Numbers worthier of the God ſhall flow ; 


The Muſe once more expand her ruffled Wing, 


And ſeek, ſucceſsful, the Caſtalian Spring. 
(1) The Tribe of Poets, I confeſs it true, 

| The Tribe of Poets are a teazing Crew ; 

With Reams of Verſe beſeiging ev'ry Friend, 
Wbo if they flatter not, muſt needs offend; 
The ſame dull length of Lines they read before, 
Sad ſound ! unask d repeating o'er and o'er; 
With rueful Mien the World lamenting blind 
To the nice touches. of their Muſe refin'd. 


(2) There was a Time when once twas held moſt wiſe, 


To take that Bia/s Heav'n to each ſupplies z 


(1) Multa quidem—— facimus mala ſape — 
A. egamet cædam mea) quum a 
— — 0... 


& quis amicorum eſt auſus reprendere ver ſum; 
Quum loca jam recitata revolvimus irrevocati ; 
Quum lamentamur, non apparere labores 
' Noſftros & tenui. deducta poë mata flo. | 
(2) — Dulce diu fuit & ſolenne 
Demo vigilare, &c. 


ail 


—_— — 


All following thus what Nature bid pa 

Fair Science ſpread, and peaceful Commerce grew. 

No La#'rer then was bid to quit the Fields, 

And gather Laurels which Parnaſſus yields ; 

No Fopling Play'r chaunted Royal Odes, 

And Ceſar ſounded equal with the Gods. 

(1) But ao all mix in one united Claim, 

And ſue the ſacred Siſters for their Fame; 

In ſpight of Reaſon, and in Nature's ſpight, 

All plunge in Ink, and ſnatch the Quill to write. 

No Rank, no Age eſcapes this ſtrange Diſeaſe, 

The wild Contagion ſpreads thro” all Degrees: 

(2) I too, who oft this idle Trade foreſwore, 
Reſolv'd to ſtring ſucceſsleſs Rhymes no more, 


(1) Mutavit mentem- populus levis, & calet uno 

3 * ſtudio, Pueri patreſque ſeveri | 

> Carmina dit. 

| . 2) Ipſe ego, qui nullos me aſſirmo ſcribere verſus, 
n—Cmm & chartas poſs. 


I too 


8 


I too, unhappy, join the frantic Train, 
Still call the Muſe, and ever call in ain. 
(1) Unskill'd did ever yet miſtaken Nie l © 
Launch forth the Bark, the ruling Rudder guide? 
Each prudent Artiſt knows his Limits ſtill, 
Nor vainly risks in foreign Crafts his Skill: 
Peculiar Talents ev'ry Art requires, 


Yet thoſe will Rhyme whom not one Muſe wy ſpires. 
Perhaps, bleſt Bard, to thee this Flood we owe, 
Of ſcribbling Rhymſters which the Land o'erflow ; 
Lur'd by thy Fame, yet heedleſs of thy Rules, : 
Thick-fwarm the Crowd of imitating Fools. 
Howe'er abus d the Poet's ſacred Flamm 
Thy Muſe has rais'd, and fag ſhall raife, its Fame: 


(1) Navem agere, ignarus navis, timet 
— — Tratant fabrilia fabri 
. Scribimus indocti — poẽ mata. 


(1) He 


Te 


Of HORACE. 
(1) He lends Philoſophy her ſureſt Aid, 
Deep ſtrikes the Rule in flowing Verſe convey'd; 
| To worthy Deeds, by juſt Example, draws, 
And wins the Soul to Virtue's facred Cauſe : 

(2) Devotion borrows from his pow'rful Art, 
And tuneful Numbers raiſe the raptur'd Heart. 
(3) The Siſter-Choir had then their happy Birth, 


wen ſimple Manners yet adorw'd the Earth. 


he lovely Maids at firſt to Swains were known, 
And woo'd by Shepherds, were by Shepherds won ; 
Heav'n's kindly Influence o'er their Toils to praiſe, 
as the firſt Subject of their artleſs Lays : 


(1) Hic 


quantas 
Virtutes babeat, fic collige 
n—— Peftus præceptis format amicis. 
Rette facta refert, orientia tempora notis 
= Iſtruit exemplis —— 
(2) Po ſcit opem chorus & praſentia numina ſemit. 
(3) Agricole priſci, fortes, parvoque beati, 
Condita poſt frumenta, levantes tempore feſto 
Corpus ——— 
Cum ſociis opernumeo— 
Wh 7 eurem porco— piaban, 


For 


And bid for this the ſacred Victim bleed. 0 


r 
For this they grateful tun'd the humble Reed, US 


Such holy Times to. grace, the neighb'ring Clans, 
Friends of their Toll, were mix'd in chearful Bands: 
NT was then they mark d, in ſocial Circle join'd, 

A Brother's Follies, with a Brother's Mind; 

The mirthfut Burthen of ſome ruſtic Song, 

And jocund Ditties did the Feaſt prolong. 

(x) Hence pointed Satyr took, perhaps, its rife, + 


And levelF& all its Shafts at ſhameleſs Vice. 
But ah, too ſoon it drop'd its honeſt Aim, ; 
And lawleſs darted round deſtructive Flame; > 
The blamleſs Verſe degenerated ſobn ſ 
To Wit licentious, and the fout Lampoon. Is 
3 ( Cs per hunc inventa licentia morem, + 

Verſibus alternis opprobria ruſtica fudit — 

Luft amabiliter ; donec jam ſevus apertam 

In rabiem verti cepit jocus, & per honeſtas 
tre domos impune minax —— 
Rr 


” : e 


Of HORACE. 
(1) Thence to the Theatre retir'd the Muſe, 
And Stages once were Things of public Uſe; 


In Fohnſon's Wit, or Shakeſpear's nobler Thought, 
Pleas'd all the Wiſe, and all the Vicious taught. 
But hence tis long the plaintive Maid has flown, 
And others Woes forgets, to weep her own. 

(z) Unhappy He! whom Fame ſhall now engage, 
With trembling Steps to tread the finking Stage: 
In vain the Bard ſhall call forth all his Art, 

To paint juſt Manners, and to touch the Heart; 
The well-wrought Scene, to all the Paſſions true, 
With heedleſs Eyes the light Spectators view; 
Throꝰ the juſt Piece reluctant they advance, 

But wait impatient for thi nn Dance; 


(1) —Poſt=—=quzrere cepit, 

Quid Sophocles & Theſpis —= utile fervent, 

(2) Quem tulit ad ſcenam, ventoſo Gloria curus 
Exanimat lentus ſpectator 
— gat hoc terretque Pottam, 
Quod numero plures 
Indofli ftolidique——— 

__ —— Media inter carmina poſcunt 
NCR Aut urſum, aut pugiles; his nam plebecula gaudee. 


* EPISTLES 
French Farce, French Tumblers only can engage, 
The ſtill Attention of the taſteleſs Age. 

Think you the Gallery alone they pleaſe ? 
| (1) Peers give Applauſe, and Ladies crowd to Theſe : 
This fatal Folly all around is ſpread ; 
Catch but the Eye, no matter for the Head. - 
(2) Could ſome wiſe Sire, in happier Ages born, 
When ſober Senſe did Britiſh Breaſts adorn, | 
Return to view the M agic of our Scene, 
Men chang'd to Beaſts, and Beaſts transform'd to Men ; 
(3) The raptur'd Crowds His Wonder would engage, ? 
Far more than all the Monſters of the Stage. 

O thou the laſt bleſt Genius of our Iſle ! - 

| Yet in thy Verſe the reſcu'd Muſes ſmile ; 


(1) Verum Equitis quoque jam migravit ab aure voluptas 
Onmis ad incertos oculos & gaudia vana. 

(2) S foret in terris, rideret Democritus, ſeu 
Diverſum confuſa genus panthera camels, 
Sive elephas albus vulgi converteret ora : 

(3) Speftaret Populum ludis attemius ipſis. 


Yet 


Of HORACE. 
Vet in thy Verſe a Gothic Rage ſurvive, 
And ſav'd from This, to future Age ſhall live. 
1) But *tis not mine to give thy Merit Praiſe ; 
\ Poet's Worth demands a Poet's Lays; 
Tis flat Injuſtice weakly to commend, 
and the worſt Foe is an imprudent Friend ; 
) The dang'rous Tribute of unskilful Praiſe, __ __ 
Put finks that Merit which it means to raiſe. 

— — 

Sedulitas autem, ſtulte quem diligit, urge. 


(2) Scriptores carmine fœdo 
Splendida facta linunt ———— 


E EPISTLE II 


EPISTLE II. 


To, FP 0 Eſq; 


* — * — _._©l * a. at 
— 


— 


* 


Qui monet ut facias, quod jam facis; ille monendo 
. S Hortatu comprobat atta 5 Ovid. 


(x) Y 70 
(2) The modeſt Matron cannot differ more 
In decent Semblance, from the flaunting Whore, 
Than the falſe Sycophant and faithful Friend, 


Free to Reprove, yet forward to commend. 


Ep. 18. L. 1, Hot, 
(1) S bene te novi, metues liberrime Lolli, 


Scurrantis ſpeciem prabere, profeſſus amicum : 
» (2) M Matrona meretrici diſpar erit, atque ls. 
'  Difcoler, infido ſcurræ diſtabit amicus, 


—— 


OU ſcorn, my Lallus, if I know thy Heay 
The mean compliance of a Flatt'rer's part; 


Of HORACE. 15 15 
(1) There are who more offenſively Tranſgreſs, 
Of Garb uncouth, and careleſs of Addreſs ; 
While blameleſs Freedom is their fair Pretence, 
They deviate wide to rude Impertinence. 
(2) Lyco, who fondly holds it for a Rule, 
No Man of Wealth, or Title is a Fool, 
My Lord's unmeaning Sounds. will needs repeat, 
As all were Oracle, or all were Wit: 
(3) While Afper ſure each Trifle to diſpute, 
Claims the eternal Licenſe to confute : 
(4) * Shall He, with all his learned Store, be brought 
Humbly to ſecond what another Thought? 


(1) Eft buic di uerſum vitio vitium prope majus, 
Aſperitas agreſtis, &c. 
Que ſe commendat dentibus atris : 
Dum vult libertas mera dici, veraque virtus. 
(2) Alter in obſequiun plus aque N 
—— Divi —— & 
erat voces, &. | 
(3) Alter rixatus de lang fæpe caprina, 
Propugnar nugis armatus : (4) © Scilices 
== —/ere quod placet, us non | 


« Acriter elatrem 7 <=—__ | 
N «© To 


r 

| ce To yield, a Britons Right Were to abates 
C Born to the Privilege of free Debate: 

(1) Vet what $ the Point he labours to "= ITO 2— 

What "TIER e'er doubted, none can make more plain ; 8 
That Talbot's Eloquent he'll prove, or ſhew ye 
That ev'ry winning Grace ſhines forth in Ch/oe. 

(. 2) Politeneſs, as to Virtue near allied, 

| Like Her, preſerves a Mean 'twixt either Side, 

No ſnarling A/per, nor no Tyco ſmooth ; 

With Temper differs, or aſſents with Truth; 

Knows how to yield, if Reaſon bids to yield, 

| Or ſtill with Modeſty maintains the Field. 

(3) Yet let the Muſe, in Moral Verſe, proceed 

( IEought Thy Conduct can her Counſels need) 8 

4 To mark the Way thy Bark may ſafely ſteer, 

| Of ſecret Rocks, and threatning Tempeſts clear. 


(1) Ambigitur quid enim? Caſter ſciat, an Docilis plus, &c. 
| (i) Virtus efs medium vitiorum, & utrinque reduftum. | | 
) Protinus ut moneam (fi quid monitoris eges tu) \ Ee 


DT vil | . 


Wity Lotharis, and avoid his Fate, 

nk in the ſad Abyſs he ſaw too late: 

| ft with each Talent that could Serve or Pleaſe, _ 

rn for the Hour of Bus neſs or of Eaſe, - 

Him, Heav'n's rareſt happieſt Gift! were found - 

e ſprightly Fancy, and the Judgment ſound. 
mark the Fate theſe various Parts attend. 
Life how ſhameful, how deſpiſed his End; 

E Maſter-Paſſion madly rul'd his Breaſt t, 

> Rage of Pleaſure all his Soul Poſſeſs d; 

this he ſacrifis'd each nobler Aim, + 

h ſacred Tie of Friendſhip, Fortune, Fam. 
When the ſunk Credit and exhauſted Store, 
lawleſs Revels could ſupport no more, 
Sharpers plunder'd, plunder d by his Whore ; | 
His faithleſs Friends, a more abandon'd train, 

at without Honour, without Merit Vain, 


* - 
CY 7 — " * p * { 
. SS > A a * 


) Quem damnoſa Venus, quem praceps alia nudat, 
ria quem ſupra vireis & veſtit, & uigit : 

2) — Dives amicus 
decem vitiis inftruftior 


Who ſhar'd the Riot of his wild Exceſs, - 
1) Friends to his Mirth, but Foes to his Diſtreſs; | 
; With cruel Inſolence his Want upbraid, | 
And whom they help'd to ruin, ſcorn to aid: 
M Who ſtrives unequal thus they proudly box 
c Whene'er he falls, deſervedly is loſt; 
« ?Tis frantic Folly when the Poor pretend 
C To rival Sallies Wealth may well defend. 
Be far my. Verſe from blaming Love's Delight, 
Where well-tun'd Minds, beſt harmony ! unite ; 


Heav'n has not curs'd me with a Heart of Steel, | 
1 prize the Paſſion, and perhaps may feel. 8 
Is there a Maid who knows her Charms to uſe, 
T0 yield with Senſe, with Mildneſs to refuſe ; 
Too Good to triumph o'er her meaneſt Slave, 
Too Brave to conquer where ſhe cannot fave ; 
Where Beauty but partakes the ſecond Place, 
And ev'ry Virtue raiſes ev'ry Grace ; 

(1) odr & lone. 


1 * Mea (contendere noli) 
«* Stultitiam patiuntur opes ; tibi parvula res eſt. 


Dee 
From Pride and little AﬀeQation free ? _— 
There is, my Friend, and fair Sophronia's ſhe: 


There Love for once with Peace may dwell, there reign J 
No Foe to Reaſon, and unmix'd with Pain. 


(x) Vet if a Friend, by elder Right, ſhou'd ſhare 
The ſoft: Affection of ſome choſen Fair, 


Cold be thy Breaſt, tho* countleſs Beauties ſhine, 

(2) Leaſt Bliſs ill- gain'd, or anxious Hope be thine. 
(3) If ought a Friend would cover from thine * 

Deem it a Crime the Myſt'ry to deſcry; 


(4) But what in Confidence He ſhall depoſe, 
Nor let Reſentment tell, nor Wine diſcloſe. 
As once, ſoft-yielding to a rough Deſire, 
Amphion ceas'd his Silver-ſounding Lyre ; 


(1) Non Ancilla tuum jecur ulceret ulla 
| Amici 
(2) Ne — 
Munere te paruo beet, aut — angat. 
(3) Arcanum neque tu ſcrutaberis ullius unquam, 
(4) Commiſſumque teges, & vino tortus, & ira. 
| (5) Amphionis 
Conticuit Lyra 


1) To juſt Compliance thus thy Actions frame; - 9 
And give to Friendſhip what a Friend may claim; 
(2) So ſhall you neer with tiff unſocial Pride, 
Prefer thy Choice, or rudely His deride. 07 50!) TA 
How few, my Lollias, with the Art are bleſs'd, - 
Like Thee, to ſute the Turn of ev'ry Brenſt ; 
Still with'the Mirthful Gay, the Serious Grave,, A 
To hit each Character, but Fool and Khave: 
So the fam'd Polypus of finny Race.. uv 
Still changes Colours as he changes Place. 7 B. 
Such decent Hues who knows not thus to take, V 
Will half Mankind his Foes or find, or make: 1 
The Chearful ſhun with Scorn th' auſterely Wiſe, F 
| Theſe in return the frolic Heart deſpiſe ; ddt 1 
— =— 


(2) Nec tua laudabis Studia, aut aliena reprendes : 
(3) Oderunt bilarem triſtes, triſtemque jocoſi — 


o 


(2) When 


WY 
am. 


*, 


1) When Wit inſpires and Joy elates the Soul, 

he grateful Influence of the 'temp'rate Bowl, 

ho but muſt hate the Thing of formal trim, 

ho ſtops his Hand, ridieulouſſy Prim? 

= May not a Cloud deform Thy Brow ſerene! 


Reſerve has ſomething of a ſullen Mien, L. 
aud too much Silgnce wears the Mask of Spleen. 
I all were Generous, and all were Wiſe, | 
What now is Prudence, were a low Diſguiſe; 
But fince the Sly, the Envious and the Mean, 
With Gloſs injurious ev'ry Word explain, 
Each riſing Thought with ſtricteſt Caution * 
For once elanc'd no Pow'r prevents its way. 

To ſocial Converſe, take it for a Rule, 


(4) There's none more dang rous than a prating | Fool; 


(1) Potores =mm—_—_ Falerni 
Oderunt porrefla negantem pocula : ——= 
(2) Deme ſupercilio nubem, plerumqne modeſtus 
Occupat obſcuri ſpeciem, taciturnus acerbi. 
* (3) Quid—— & cui dicas, ſape videto; 
—Semel. emiſſum volat irrevocabile verbum. 
(4) Percunctatorem fugito, nam garrulus idem eft. 


That 


= 


NO "EC 22 E S 
That Compound ſtrange of Dullneſs and of Fire 


Sure to repeat, as forward to Inquire. 
Hard is the Science skilfully to raiſe 


That nobleſt Monument, Judicious Praiſe : - © 


— 


This Point who knows to gain, will mark the Mean 
2 Twixt mad good Nature and unſocial Spleen; 
(1) For who with andliſtinguiſbd Praiſe commends, 
Guiltleſs himſelf, by other's Faults offends. 
{2) Good Nature, judging beſt, may oft miſtake, 
Whene're deceived tis Prudence to forſake ; 
{3) So ſhalt thou riſe when Merit calls thee forth, 
With more Succeſs to reſcue injur'd Worth, | 
From Cenſure's venom'd Arrows to defend, 

With all the gen'rous Ardour of a F riend. 

(1) Qualem commendes, etiam atque etiam aſpice : ne y 
„ 
Quem ſua culpa premet, deceptus omitte tweri : 


(3) Ut penitus notum, fi tentent crimina, ſerves, _ 
Tuteri ſque tuo fidentem prafidio : | 


Or Nature deep implants it in the Heart: 
(5) What ſmooths the Brow of Care, and what ſhall give, 
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1 Een low ſelf Love this Office ſhould engage, 


(If yet thy Boſome wanted nobler Rage) 
For He whoſe hateful Pleaſure is to Blame, 
But waits thy Abſence to attack thy Fame. 

(2) Of all that Sages, paſt or preſent, Preach, 
Mark the bleſt Rules which heav*n-born Quiet teach; 
Leaſt fond to graſp what Nature well may | pare, 
Thy Boſome ſwell with vain tumultuous Care: 

(3) If Bliſs attends the Rich and Great alone, 
Or filent treads Life's ſecret Paths unknown: 
(4) If Virtue painful Science muſt impart, 


The Art, with Self-Complacency to Live. 
(5 — Qui 


Dente Theonino quum circumroditur, ecquid 

Ad te poſt paulo ventura pericula Jentis N. 
(2) Inter cuncta leges & percuntabere doctos, 

Qua ratione queas traducere leniter avum : 

Ne te ſemper inops agitet vexetque cupido 

m— Rerum Mediccriter utilium —— 


(3) Quid pure tranquillet, honos an dulce lucellum, 
An ſecretum iter, & fallentis ſemita wits : A 


* (4) Virtutem doctrina paret, naturane donet : 


(5) Quid minuat curas, quid te tibi reddat amicum. 1 
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